



















































“DEADSHOT BILL,” By Fred Schaefer 

FROM NURSERYVILLE and W. Alrd MacDonald. 

HeS strtffksome jnim]') Uai!. 

The footprints are the largest he’s seen- 
Whatever varmint that may mean. 

In tbe mud they're deep and round. 
An elephant's track Bill thinks heS found. 

; 

Nerved for the limit Bill almost wilts 
fleeting Ed done? on tin can stilts! 







“DEADSHOT BILL,” By Prod Schaefer ! 

FROM NUKSEBYVILLE And W. Aird MacDonald. | 

"Deadshot Bill 4 ' has alius opined 
Belgian hares is *h* fiercest kind. 

Here’s a varmint got at large. 

An’ right at BUI it mate a charge. 

Bill points bis veepon at the ^me, 
Which rears up ca’m an’ smells the same! 

Bill decides he will not shoot— 

He knows a way ter subdue the brute. 






































I “DEADSHOT BILL" FROM KURSERYVILLE | 
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| Winds* one day to the city too. 

She draps he* glove to the varmints Mott 

, 

£V 

lljllijf 

dfs 

ISte the proud lady cfoM, says sbei 

Which Mil he answers along that line? 

|tf you love me, fetch it to met* | 

"What’s the oset —just weal* mine) - 















































































